VIL]              THE MONASTERY OF SUMELAS.               227

pilgrim-bourne of innumerable * Ghreeks/ to use a cus-
tomary misnomer for the mongrel population of Byzan-
tine, Slavonian, and Lazic origin that here professes the
f orthodox' faith, who flock to the shrine of the Panagia
on the yearly recurrence of her great festival day, the
2/th of August in our calendar, the 15tit in theirs. At
other seasons her visitors are comparatively few; indeed,
snow, rain,, and mist render the convent almost in-
accessible for full eight months of the twelve; nor
can the road be called easy travelling at any time.
Hence the convent, in spite of its wide-spread nor un-
deserved reputation, is visited by Europeans seldom, by
the inert and uninformed Levantines hardly ever. For
us, however, Ovid's fellow-convicts in our Pontine
Sydney, a trip to Sumelas, so managed as to coincide
with one of the rare intervals of clear weather on this
murky coast, and yet avoid the crowd and other incon-
veniences of the festival epoch, was too desirable a
break in the sameness of Turko-Levantine life not to be
undertaken ; and a fine week towards the beginning of
August at last afforded the wished-for opportunity.

So in the early dawn, while the waning moon yet
glittered above the morning star in a calm slaty sky,
we started, a band of five horsemen in all, two negro
servants included, bound for the celebrated * Mariamana/
as the convent is here popularly called; and rode out
of Trebizond with the huge bare mass of Boze-Tepeh,
or the * Brown Hill/ once Mount Mithrios, on our right,
and the black and brackish pool, entitled by geogra-
phical courtesy a sea, on our left. We followed the new
road, that, when Turkish engineers shall have learnt
the first rudiments of their art, is to render the route
between Trebizond and Erzeroom amenable to wheeled
carriages instead of the classic caravans that now, as
for centuries bygone, alone thread the double mountain
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